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CHAPTER XXII—Continusd.

He lowered lilmasell into the stream,
which won deap to the shors, as silent-
Iy a0 n ghost. A doren fest away |
fost wight of him sutirely amld the
dim, dancing abadows. Then 1 fol
fowad with ogqual caution, my [nce
tirned up to the aky, 1t was o dark
night, but with a few stara visible
peoping down through rifta of cloud.
The small river waa not wide, nor the
ourrent purticuiarly swift, and 1 had
not been carried far down airoam
when the overinnging brauches of the
opposite bunk gave shelter. | drew my-
wnlt wshare, and wat there, shiveriog in
my wot clothes, the night alr obill, and
stursnd noxiously about, and aeross to
the shore we had just left.

1 moved down tho shore cautiously,
keeplug woll below the concealing
bBank until | found Drady. He was
grouched In the shudow of & groat tree
root, Lis whole attention riveled on
the opponite slde,

“I'hiere aro no slgns of pursult 1

“Not that 1 ean aee, 1 have watched
here some minutes, but there has hoan
no movement along the bank. We will
move on down stream.”

It woun hard walking nmld the tungled
rools, and we made slow work of It
Brady, In advance, stumbled onde or
twies, and, 1 noticed, held one hand
progued aguinst his side an though
from pain, breathing heavily, To our
toft, hut wome distance away, a volce
aalled, and wis answared by anolher
Bo, tolling on, we came to & asharp
bend in the wiream,

“It must ba about opposite hers,
Hayward,” e anld stopping, "the girl
told you the boat would ba, What Is
that lumping shadow yonder? Your
ayon are youoger than mine”

“It in a blg tree bent down over the
river: no doubt tho one she meant.”

“You #ee no movement?

I stralned my oyes, searching the
durk shore loch by Inoh, but could per-
colve nothing; the lighis of the fAres
were Inr nway,

“It Is sti)) as death over there."

Hy shot a swift glanos at me, as It
the words pleased him little. In the
dim starshine bhis fneo apposred ghant
Iy white

“Perinpn the days of mirncles are
pol gone,” he said  doubtiully, “and
Girty may have playsd falr. Anyhow
thers s nothing to be done now but
test 1. Come on, Ind; we'll take to
wiator again”

The cheerful note In his volee bol
uterod my own courage, We swam
stralght this time, with steady stroke,
our eyes scanning the bank we were
appronching And the canos was there,
amugeled under the leaniug troe, bow
to bank, renderad ahapelans by a ocov-
ering of broken branches.

Concealed by the ahade of the groat
tren | waded cautionsly ashore nnd
eropl out Into & mare of roots, The
higher bank rose sheer before me, To
the right there wans an opening, as if a
teall lod down to the river, and re
vonled thors agalust the upper sky,
something moved. For an Inatant |
acould tell no ware) then | recugnizad
a humau fAgs o stealing eautlously to-
wird mo through the gloom. It moved
allently as a aplrit, and my heart beat
flerealy an' ! rone up and stared. Sha
was clohe upon me belore | was sure

“Rene,'

"Oh,'" u Hitle catch In the quiek
whisper; “thens—ihen It n you, how-
how did you eoms here?

f drow het bBack Intg  the  deeper
abiadow, nnd told her tha briol slory in
awift words, clinging 1o her hands, as
I Wield her closa, 1 could nol distin |
Wulsh her face, bitt abe Hatotied, Bor |
soft broalh on my clissk

“tt, ! am so glud—mo glod
wieur. | 414 oot kmow until after | gave
the atguni  |=1 rama down here 0 ba
Hure—lo, 1o say goodbhy.” she titered,
"and unil saw them walting

Uhen 16 wie tropehecy? The pupe
pose was (o KI0 ue? Gty Hed?™

‘Yed, monsioier, You—you will not
balieve | know Y That | suspecisd such
W thing

My handelasp tghtened,

N, desar, wo; g on. Where are the
men |

Mout of tham, let or twalve as noar
an | eould make oul, are in & ravioe at
the edge of the ommy, youder closs Lo
tha shore. Thare are thres others up
above here, hiding beliind the bank.”

“f men; Lhe attack was Lo bo made by
those nbove as we crept along. and i
either of un got away (hose three
devily wora to complete tha Job.”
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CHAPTER XX,
In the Woods,
“You must get into the canoe, Rens,"
3 sald shortly., “Comn, we have no
fme Lo lose.”
3 wonsleur?

“Yer van; | am oot golug to leave

.« +

you here for Humilion to wreak hie
ragn on, ‘There l§ no tme to argue
now."

"Hul, monsledr—"

“Nover mind that; will you go as 1
say !

There was & slivery gloam of star on
her upturned face, aud 1 could ses her
eyeon, startled, puxaled, half frightenad,
gazing up into mine. Then the long
lashen drooped over them.

“You, monsleur,” she asld, her lips
trombling. I will go with you."

The dawn found me with the paddles,
but Hene still wide awake., Thers was
a thin, gray fog over the river, whieh
tiernad to purple as the lght strength:
ened, and wo wers at the apex of =
gront bend, the course of the stream
ahead leading into the northwest, That
was not our direction, and besides 1
folt It there was pursuit it would be
snfer far ashore. Just aw the sun
hroke through the mist we came unes.
poctedly to the mouth of a small
wiream loading loto the maln river
from the south. Bo thoroughly was It
concealed by a thick growth of bushes,
that we would have slipped by, had |
pot been skirtlng the shore closely,
seeking some such opening. 1 headed
the canos stralght In, pressing aslde
the branchoes to galn passage, and
found beyond a narrow eresk, up which
we mannged to paddle for several hun-
dred yards, Then 1 stepped over
board, and dragged the light eraft still
Higher, untll | discovered a place of
concealment behind a huge rottiog
log

Here wa (aft it, Rens and 1 bearing
with us the guns and our small store
of provislons. 1 hud cul & oane for
Brady, aud, with its help;, he managed
to get nlong slowly, although aight of
hils tace made my heart ache. ‘Thus In
singlo file we waded up the tiny
stroam, until we attained o ledge of
rocks whers our fest would leave no
trall. Over thoss we tolled, helplog
oach other, untll we came to the up:
Iand, inlo an open forest, carpeted
with actumn leaves. Ry this time
Drady wan too exhausted to go further,
sloking helplessly on the ground. Ran>
nlso looked worn and hoavy-eyed, ana
I had no heart to urge them on, We
ato sparsely of what food we had, but
Brady barely touehed his portion. 1
wrapped him fn our only blankel, and
the three of us slept.

It was the gray dawn when mademol-

uelle nwoke me, shaking me soundly |

e 1 eould Be aroused,
“What is 181"
“He s gone, monsleur!
Brady Is gone.”

Monsleur

“Uone! You moan left camp. Why
that s tmpossible; ho could barely
walk."

“Hut he ta not here, monsieur,” she
insinted, “Soe: It wan there he lay. |
will tell you all I know. 1 woke up in
the night and thought of him, ol how
bard It was for so strong & man to be
a0 wonk and 1l Then | got up and
wont over guletly to be suire ke was
all right. But he was awike, mon
sleur, staring wp at the aky with eyos
wide open e paw e, aud suld be
was nervous and could not alsep.  No,
he tola me Yo wan not In pein, bul
sompinined of buing cold, | apredd
tuore leaves over him, and he siid that
wan botter,  Then—then b took my
liand and kissed {1, and begged me to
go houk and--aud Ha down.  Ho wan
vory nloe and gentle, and smiled sl
me. Bo | woetl back, and crept into
mwy teaves, and trind to sleep. We did
uot move, vet | lay thers i long while

Uitnkebng, | think 1 eried a little, mon-
wlour, for 1 folt so sorry. AL Iast 1
wlopt ngaln, 10 wan Jost o it Tght |
when 1 nwoke once more, and my Arst
mwomory was of him. | went over (there
and—and he wan gone | could wea

whore he hind rested in the leaves; and
e Wouket on the ground, but--but he
with not thers, | sought for him, bul
thety wias no troce—voihing. 8o 1
came and wohke you."

1 wan on my feol, n fesling of dread
tugiing st my heart, 1 felt that 1 al
reidy know what had happened, yot |
could not tell her—npot now, not uatll
1 was mure

“He could not have gone fur, Rane,”
1 sald bastily. “Perhapas to the river
Tor & drink. Come, we will sees”

The ground nbout the ecamp had
baen 8o teampled by our foet that, at
first, | could not pick up (he trall
Fiually, takiug & wider cirele, 1 onme
apon softer soll and the imprint of his
upioconsing. | knew they were his be-
eauso of one foot dragging, nod the
improssion of his cane, They led down
toward the river, and | followad swift.
Iy, the girl close behind, untll we stood
at the edge of the stream. The man's
trall anded there, 1 explored the bank
tor pome distance up and down, but
without result, There weore loars
gllmmering ln Rena's oyes, ns | came
back--sha alse wis beglunlng to un-

plgn, no mark of apy de
seription—and 1 eame back to where
she walted, wading out with dripplag
garments to the bank

“There-—thore wii nothing, mon-
nlour

“Nothing,” | snswered gravely. “He
han not erosssd over.” | hesltated an In
atant, but could not ranist the question
ing horrar in her eyes, “You under
stand, do you not?"

“You—you think,” ehe falternd, “that
Monsleur Brady Has—hus killed him.
anlf

“He has given hin Iife for others, my
girl—=for you and me, and thowe sol
dlern of Bt, Clalr'n”

Bhe stood a moment, sllent, tears on
har cheoks, looking blindly out at the
water. Then ahe sank upon her knees,
holding the crucifix against her face.
1 could mea the movement of her lpn
but heard nolling; only 1 knaw that
she prayed for bis soul, and my own
syos ware molst an 1 knelt beside her.
Then 1 Mted bhor up by the hand, and
wo woent back up the hill to the enmp,

Thoere was nothing to hope for in
walting, snd nll our duty lay beyond.
Without the exchange of & word we
pucked what few things wa had, and
started, followlng the bank of the
stream,

It wan a raw November morning that
we camio unexpectedly upon 8t Clair's
outposts, 'The ground was coversd
with anow, and the little pools were
skimmed over with thin les, It bad
beon too cold to rest, and we hud
walked much of the night, afrald to
bulld a fre. Chilled to the marrow
by the ley wind that ewep: through
the trees and buffeted us, 1 hnd
wrappod the girl in our only blanket,
fastening It about her head and face,
hurt as 1 414 so by the dumb, pa-
tlent, howlldered look in her syes, Bhe
tried to protest, yot ut my fArst etern
word cessnd and weapped herselt
closely In the folds. 1 was In front,
breaking the trall that she might bave
eanler marching, when suddenly n
man stopped out of a thioket, nnd with
gun at my breast roughly commanded
a balt. T paused Instantly, uncertain
ns to which side the challonger was
on, yet a glance at his face and dress
rosssured mae,

“Who are yer, an' what do yer
want?" Le asked susplclously.

“l am an officer of the Fort Harmar
garrigon,” | answered, “with news
from the north. To what command
do you belong?!

“The Kentucky militia,” he acknowl-
edged sullonly. “Colonel Oldham.”

“Where Is your colonel?"

“Hack yonder on that riea o' ground;
you kin go on, but Il keep an eye
on yen'

Wa left him, following the direction
pointed out, hearing him call to some
one In our rear, you paying no heed
The very easo with which he had
passed us on was evidonce enough of
lnx diselpline, and small concaption
of the danger of the commund. Thore
was & plain track through the snow,
which led to a enmp Are blazing cheor:
lly in a grove of treed, with maybe »
dozen men clustered about It. Ne one
appenred to notice us as wa drew near,

“Which s Colonel Oldham 1 1
naked, glanelng about the group. One
plood up, & emooth-faced, ruddy-
cheaked min of fifty, with lron-gray
halr, and even (hit looked we {f they
Inghed easily

“That in iy name,'” he sald shortly,
“What In 11T Bt Denis, man!" as his
glance sawepl over me, “you look as
it you had boen far from (he setile
mants and had a hard trip.”

‘1 have, slr; 1 come from the Mau
meo. | am an ofMcer of regulars with
news of importance for 8t Olair”

Every eyo wan on me vow and Old
ham took n Wiep nearer.

“The Maumee!" he exclalmed.

il

“AY,

[ that Is & Journsy, Newn for 8t Clalr,

you say—what pawa? There wasx n
rumor down below that the Indinos
‘al‘ the northwest were mustering
Know you anything of that ™

“Ihey have alrendy mustered, sir
I was at ihelr rendegvoun. Hven now
they mre st my heéels—tha whole of
them, Shawnees, Mismin, Delawnras,
Wyandots and, for all | kpow, as many
mora. There are white renngades with
thiem, and Boplish offfcers | suspeot—
|1 enw Hamilton mysell on the Muu
mue, and he vvidently wasn mansging
Wlalre"”

“Well, wir, 1 bellove It, but I'll be
hanged If you can make 8L Cluir, The
atragant old fool may lkten lo you,
bt | doubt even that, He thinks this
s & plessure party we are on.  Whal
do you think he did a week ago?"

I looked at him  wnecmplaining,
stunnod by such mutinous words open.
Iy apoken,

“Hont back a whole reglment of reg
laen on & wildgoose chass after de
sectern, and we within Ofty miles of
the Miam! towna*

“What foree have you hoere!”

“less than fourtsen huodred—ull
mititia but one reglment. From (he
Maumee, eoslgn? And did you coine
through alons with that sguaw

I glanced back at her, standing al-
fontly behind me, the blanket drawn
over hor hiead and face.

“Take it off, Rene," 1 sald quletly,

“Yeou, monsinur

Her hands obediently threw the
wrapping aslde, parmitting 1L 1o drape
over her showlders. Bhe lifted her

head, and stood facing them, with syes

| centoring upon Oldham. He gasped,

and jarked the hat from off hin head.
4| bog your pardon,” he atnmmered.
“A white woman 1"

“A Franch girl, sir, whom 1 found
with the Wyandote. Can you send us
tinck to BL Clalrt"

He stared at her so long, hat still
in hand, that T thought he did not hear.
An officer touched bim on the shoulder
and spoke a word.

“Ah, you, certalnly-Bt, Clair. At
onte, alr, but | don't shvy you your
recaplion, Ny Jove, 1 lost my with
poning such s womasn as that hers
in this bole. Someons sond Mastars
here.”

Ho eams gulekly, a younginh lad,
with white hair and eyebrows, but
intelligent face, who never took his
oyen oft  Reoo Oldliam  spoke
brusgualy,

“rake thin oMoer und the-—the lady
to Gonoral 8t Clalr at onee.  Tell Bub:
ler T say It in lmporiant, that be ba
glven Immediate interview, Hoto, wait!
got the lady & horan somewhare. Cap
tin, ond he take yourn?"

“With plensure, sir; 1 will fetch the
anlmal,”

They watehed us dopart until we bad
arossed the ridge, Masters and 1 trude
ing through the snow at the horee's
head. Rene had draws up her binoket,
but 1 could ses her eyes watching me,
whan 1 glanced around at her, 1t was
not long, however, until wo came ouat
of the forest, into n bit of lowland near
the tiver, where a dozen lents, grimy
and dirty looking, stood pn the bank,
There wore soldlers everywhers, gath.
ered about the camp fAres, with a few
guarda patrolling beats aloug the for-
ont odge. Mantars Jod the way through
tha motley crowd up to the central
tent. ‘Thers was delay thors, Rene sit-
ting motionless ln the saddle, and 1
waltlng tmpatiently beside her. At
last Mastorn came hack,

“He will noe you, alr.”

“Vary wall; are there any women in
oamp 1™

“A few, sir; ‘non-com’ wives mostly,
washorwoman and cooks; thoy are In
thoss two tents there—the offfoars’
kitehens"

“Take the lady over there, and leave
her In good hands, Henn'

Bhe looked down at me.

“Yes, monsiour.”

“Thig soldier will take you to soma
women who will take ears of you until
| come. Yau will walt for me."”

“Yea, monslour.™

1 walted untll they started, and thon
advanced to the tent. A tall, slender
man, In a eolonel’s uniform, pointed
the way within, and I steppod through
the narrow opening. The Interlor was
plnin—a bGenrskin stretched on the
ground, two offigers on campaiools
ugalnst the canvas; a sentry bosldo
the open fiap standing motionluss; &
ride table of one unplaned bonrd, and
behind i, seated, Bt. Clulr. He was
A apire man, with broad shoulders and
prominent noso, wearlng & long queus
of thick, gmy halr, which was plginly
vinible below his threscornered hat,
He was attlrad In blanket cont, gith
hood dangliog down his back,

“Wall, alr,” he suapped, “Colonel
Oldham says you bring sews, Who
are you?!"

“Enalgn Hayward of Fort Harmae,”
I anawerad, bringing tmy band 4p 1o
anlute, “1 was sent with a messsgs to
the Wyandots™

Tha stern Hoes of his face broke
Into n grim smile.

“Ah, you, 1 recall that
mar'a fool notlons, Told hit as much
when 1 got back. Well, your peaos
offering didn’t do mueh good, did I
I hoar there in hell brewing o those
norih woods.”

“It s miremdy hbrawed, sir. Tha
tribes hinve got together (o crush you
They rondsavoussd on the Maumes.™

“Huh! that 18 n wayn away. No
great danger from that source L1l we're
reandy. Whnt tribes were there, do
you kpow 1

“1 unw them, alr; Wyandota, Potta
wattomlas, Shawnees, Dolnwarss and
Minmls. Thers wors slso some Ofib
woe, dod o spriukling of olhars,
montly young warrlom.”

“Whn heads the coneplracy ™

“rAtile 'Turtls, of the Mignils, but
thers are Englishman with them nlso;
Hamilton himesll wins there™

“The cureed hound; »o you
thore, with them, hoy?

“Yus, goneral; B ooscout named Ste-
phen Hrudy and L We got away by
means of o oanoe on the river”

“Whera I8 Brads? | know the old
coon,”

“Ha dled, air, and | camo on alotie.”

No one apoke; and | went oh,

it wan & hard journay, and thers
were many delays on the way, | tame
as quickly s 1 could, air, but | don’t
think the savages are far behind.”

“Oh, don't you, Indeed,” sarcastip
ally, 1t was pot advice | wan asking,
and as to what s o front of us my
own scouls keep me posted.  You're
young. and eanlly frightoned. | hap
pon 10 know thare fau't a hostils In
dian within Afty miles of us—not a
bloody one 1 don't cure what they
di up on the Muumse. Wa'll go on
to the Minl towns (omorrow, rase
them, and be back to the Ohlo before
that bunch mots started. 1 doubt {f
thare la & ahot frad, 1t's all & big
bluft, slr; wa've got them frightensd
half Lo death, | wrole Washington s
& month ago.”
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MRS. WILLIAMS'
LONG SICKNESS

Yields To Lydia E. Pinks
ham's Vegetable
Eikhart, Ind. :=*'1 suffered for four-

toen yoars from o
amnle wonkiness,

pale with dull,heavy
eyes. 1 had six doc-
tors from whom 1 reeeived only tampo-
nr{hr:ﬂ:uf. 1 decided to give hdh E.
Pin ‘s Vegetable Com: n fair
trinl and also the Banative Wash. [ have
now used the romedies for four months
and eannot express my thanks for what
they have done for me.

11 these lies will bo of any bensfit
you have my to publish
them," — M. Sapie WiLLiAms, 466
James Street, Elkhart, Indiana,

Lydin E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, made from native rootannd herba,
tontains no narcotic or harmfal druﬁ.
and to-day holds the record of being the
most succesaful remedy for female ilis
we know of, and thousands of voluntary
westimoninls on fle in the arg
laborstory st Lynn, Mpss,, seom to
prove this fact

1f you have the slightest doubt
thnt Lydin B, Pinkham's Vegeta=
ble Compound will lu;lr you,write
to Lydin B.Pinkham ModicinoCo,
(confidential) Lynn, Mass,, for nd=
vice, Your letter will be opened,
read and answored by o womnag,
and held in strict confidence,

Your Liver
I Cloggec 1P ..

—Have No Appetite.
CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS
will put you right
in o few days,
They do
their duty,
CureCon:
stipation, — —
Billousness, Indigestion and Sick Headache

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

 oen Forn,
BLACK (%55, e
LEG
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interasted.

‘My dear, you ought to piss up friv
olous things nnd toke an interest 1o
desp subjectn.  Take history, for in
wtanes,  Here Inoap fnderesting (tom
Gensler, the tyrant, put up o hat for
the Swinn to salute”

The ludy wan p trife Interented,

“How Wwas L trimmed?" sho o
qulrml,
Contrary Signs.
e wind in Fsing."”
That means  folllog  wedthipr "=

Pltiimore American

A prisoaar? |

What makes a
smoke good P

It fn't lhar-u'i
gond tobacen l’lr-
9 —

Ullllf—ﬂillrﬂ

all are If the
tobnoeo s good.
The tobieen in
Fatima Cljprettes (v
good—g oriously
good |

Gt winted with
fte mild yoot sutinly-
fng Turkish blend.
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